THE   QUESTING   BEAST
in use, it was obviously impossible to attempt to blow in die
door by this means.
As the darkness was now upon the city, Karo feared a
man or two might be enabled in the dark to blow in the door
with dynamite.
Accordingly, a room at the very top of the building over-
looking the door was garrisoned by men of exceptionally
keen eyesight.
At about half-past ten there was a sudden outburst of
firing, and Karo found that what he had feared had just been
attempted. The bodies of three soldiers on the right of the
doorway marked the failure of the attempt. The chief
worry for Karo, as the night began, was his realization that
ammunition would not hold out for the whole of the forth-
coming day, and it was therefore obvious that unless some-
thing were done by the European Powers before the follow-
ing midday, it would be his last day alive, and the Bank
would have to be blown up earlier than he had contemplated.
At midnight, however, a series of loud whistles from the
street told the defenders that something was happening at
last. Hiding behind the curtains of the shattered windows
of the first floor, Karo saw M. Auboineau, the Frenchman
who had been charged with the delivery of the message
to the embassies. Beside him stood M. Maximov of the
Russian Embassy. Sir Edgar Vincent and a Pasha from the
Imperial Palace, bearing a white flag, were also in the
party.
They called for a parley, and after hurried consultation
Karo decided to ask what they wanted.
M. Maximov was the spokesman for the European
Powers.
" What are your terms of surrender? " he called out.
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